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i ETWEEN the men of Pinerlft
lumber camp and those of
Camp Seven farther up the
river there nt all times was a

g rivalry Velvet Joe the
est and possibly the roughest
rift man averred it existed on
al

Camp Seven perform some par
any hazardous feat in Jambreak
Pinerlft took no pence until It
equaled and if possible by nny

vn means excelled the Camp
en achievement Had Pinerlft the

team for hauling
en bestirred Itself diligently until
md matched the champion The
Ing extended even to the cooks
the choreboys-

onors had for a long tlmo been
ut evenly divided between the two
ips but at last Camp Seven had
i a victory to its great and osten
ous delight Tom Fateuglll the
of Camp Sevens foreman a

piling young fellow of eighteen
on two distinct occasions per

feats of jambreaking which
a the older men of either camp

found it impossible to excel Cer
ily none of the Plnerlft young tel
s had equaled the exploits of
ng and Camp Seven
moo the championship with noisy
lalai Heretofore the Pluerlft men

1 fully held their own and this
Ir first unmistakable defeat

prInciples-
d

pion

ed

Paten gill

kled

i

If old Turner only had a son now
ad ot that galboy of his thats
aid of the water grqwled Velvet

to his mates in great disgust-
ut shucksr

so Joo all right enough
ented Pete Adams a grizzled
rer Dicky Turner would bo
aid of wettln his fete let alono
Ing a lot of rollln loge
urner the foreman himself felt
loss of prestige that the camp bad

slued and several times Dick
rner caught his fathers eyes fixed
on him Dick-
s a quiet young fellow with square

oulders and a broad deep chest that
owed plenty of power to endure
3n the whole bo had perhaps more
an ordinary courage but ho had an
controllable aversion to perhaps it
uld not be too harsh to say fear of
the swift swirling waters of the
ver The feeling had been born

him and try na ho might ho
mid not overcome

Well now It thd critter nlnt
Peered of the water Velvet Joo had

In a tone of mingled pity and
sgust when the truth was first
rnc In upon him And be

sentiment of the camp Young
umer the only young fellow in
lelr camp with sufficient strength

quickness to attempt to pick up
om Pntengllls gauntlet was sheered

the water
Unable to understand in the least

queerness as the men termed
they had come to feel contempt

quiet young fellow Halfbidden
Itberto out of respect to the sturdy

iOrpriJrih the now began to
how outright pick Turner under
tood and it cut him to tho quick
ut he gave
There were things which he could

If tie could not drive logs on the
and one thing ho could do es

iMlally well Ho had n wonderful
for handling and training horses

he had doubtless Inherited
rom his father
About a year before the foreman

bought a noted stallion which
size strength wasfam

M fir and rear The splendid ant
also had reputa
or being in the
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tbe handsome terrible creature
Reluctantly and only after theyoung fellow had demonstrate something of his skill and power did hisfather consent and give the horse into

No one knew Dicks methods no
one understood not even the fatherhis mystic power for most of theboys work was done alone but cer
tain It is that n few weeks after the
lumbermen were astonished to see thatUgly Nock acknowledged a masterjust one In all tho world

For a few days tho Incident wns
discussed more or less In the camp
and then practically dismissed Such-
a feat was out of tho rlvcrmens line
of work Nothing but brcakln a
horse anyway Velvet Joe said and
most of the men considered It an
achievement not even worth mention
ing in comparison with tbe deeds o
Tom Pntenglll the young Jambreaker

The winter of 18845 was one long
to be remembered by the men of the
two lumber camps In the latter port
of the winter one of the great blizzards
peculiar to the Northwest bad swept
suddenly down over the woods de
positing over the whole region a

burden of snow This had
been quickly followed by thawing
weather and heavy and persistent
rains
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ward tbe end of the third day the
river had risen to a point never
reached before within the memory of
nny of the men and was still rising
Traditions of region perhaps
hardly halfbelieved hitherto were
moro than verified Work was impos
sible and one after another all tho
men of Camp Seven strolled down

to Pinerlft camp to If the
two great bridges that spanned the
river a short distance below It would
be able to withstand the unprecedent-
ed flood The bridges one a wagon
bridge and the other n few rods be
low the railroad bldge bad been well
built nnd as yet stood firm But the
water was now perilously high

Soon all the men were down by the
riverbank to watch the flood all ex
cept Dick Turner That queer horror
of the water like an Iron
band at his chest and throat nnd froth
the door of tho main shanty of the
camp he silently watched the bridges

Suddenly a great shout went up
from the men A monster pine

and uprooted nt last from
the place that had nourished It for
nearly n century was rushing swiftly
down toward the bridges It missed
the abutment but a portion of the
great clump of roots tossed up by
tho heaving water caught the wood
work

There was a single sharp crack and
the tree shot on leaving a gap In
bridge fully twenty feet wide

And then tho rushing giant of de
struction struck one of the abutments
of the railroad bridge below Tile
shock was too much for the

structure which had stood so

well Even as the pier gave way the
central span come down to be swept
off like broken eggshells on the flood

The men stood in silent amazement
at the sight Only n few seconds had
been required to complete the double
wreck Suddenly some one shouted

The train Number 17 Is due in
five minutes

It wns true nnd on the farther side
was no living soul to give warning

men rushed out upon
the broken wagon bridge only to start
back from the yawning rent below
which the muddy waters roared Thero
they stood helplessly watching the
sharp curve In the railroad track
round which In so short a time the
train would come sweeping to
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A shout arose behind them
thertu came like the wind a horse
black h night bearing on his back a
rider wlttwu e face but steady un-

faltering eyes All knew Turners
Dick and the terrDije stallion

The wen shrank thick and then
with a mighty thunder o hoofs the
ugly upon
the brldror Angry at of the
men reltn cars laid back and Wftft

the Tolcovjspa hand of his dauntless

isiaLssca

and

halt tld creature dm shed
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des he yet obyekn ecwt
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Had instant response
Straight at the fearful rap
da b xl Thero was a quick uplifting

the bits another sharp call nnd
then the astounded lumbermen saw
the great black bulk rise In the air
and shoot out over the And
the horse had landed fairly upon the
broken planks of tbe farther sided

A shout went up a shout that horror
checked for the treacherous plank
gave way and down upon breast nail
knees camo the gallant horse down
and slipping backward toward the
swift water

But the horse had a determined
spirit Again

sl r
they

o

came the shorn com

t

flood

mand and as If on springs of steel the
stallion oncemoro struggled forward
only to go down again upon tho trench
erous planking A broken jugged
joist had caught him In the and
the men could see the deep

cut from which a small red
stream was trickling

fitlll unsubdued the stallion plunged
again and this time reached the firm
unbroken floor Then with a bound
he left the bridge nnd splashing girth
deep across the overflowed strip be
low the road be scrambled up the in
cline to the track and a moment later
disappeared still at a gallop nround
the curve
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leneon the engineer was scanning
the track closely as the train swung
down the grade toward the curve that
hid Sinking River bridge when be
was startled to see through the gatber
Ing mist n horseman galloping up the
track straight toward the train and
gesticulating wildly In an Instant
the whistle bellowed out its hoarse
call for brakes

And then the watching lumbermen
saw Number 17 swing round the curve
with engine reversed and brakes set

forward on the wet nnd
slippery rallc but stopping nt last
twentyflvo feet from the ruined
bridge

The fireman and presently number
of men Jumped down from the train
and ran forward They looked at the
twisted brokeR rails that reached out
over the tumult of waters below nnd
the broken wagon bridge above with
its crowd of Watching lumbermen

The fireman remembering the
horseman turned and explained

and a group cf men Instantly started

stili sliding

bock un the track

warn-
ing

Directly they found him whom
sought n young fellow standing by
the road bed in his shirt sleeves un-

mindful of tbe rain Into which the
heavy mist had thickened Ho was
bandaging with narrow strips that he
had cut front his coat nn all but fatal

In the of the big stallion
whose proud head drooped by his
shoulder

It was n number of days later nnd
the men of Pinerlft lumber camp were
at dinner Sullen Pick Turner oncei
more went up the path that led past
the main shanty He walked slowly
and with a limp for his leg had been
badly bruised during the scramble on
the brldgo Over his arm wns the
bridle of the black horse which also
walked with ap unsteady shuffling
gait a that would however soon
regain Its former case and vigor

The young fellow cast a balfap-
prehenslve look at the camp as bo
went by and wondered If bo vrero to
undergo more of the old Treatment
lie turned off nt the little pnth that
led to the rude shed In which Ugly
Mack was used to being isolated but
stopped presently In quick surprise
A clean new stable stood In the place
of tho shed and above Its door
the words Ugly rack

WIth a quick thrill of appreciation
young Turner led the horse Into the
haudsomo stall and fed him sparingly
from a generous supply of corn thrown-
up In ono corner of tbe building

Coming out presently be was
to find nil the Plnerlft men

awaiting him Ho tried to thank
them but Velvet Joe cut him short

Were glad if you like the hut
young feller he said and if Itll do
you any good It Ill tell you
now that there aint a man on this job
but wbatll give his last dimeyes
and the last coat off his back If neces

buy earn for that ugly critter
in yonder And as for you young
chap the voice of the big fellow
softened why well this crowd is
goln to kind of a salute and a
cheer for the bravest chap that every
struck Sinking River

And by way of salute the big
lumbermen caught the young fellow
up and on brawny arms nnd shoul-
ders carried him In triumph back to
camp Big Joe swung his hat and
the men sent out a cheer that echoed
tar up nnd down the river

Cntop Seven caught it and nt once
divined Its meaning The rough
bearded for the time
being lost In tho finer feeling of ad
miration for a braVe deed well per
formed sent back nn answering
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In 1802 Switzerland lost 7835 in
habitants by emigration mostly to
America Last year the number was
only 08101
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TOUCHING STORY OF P EPIDEMIC

His Own Mother Was Bereft Her
Parents at the Tender Atft

Seven But Fortunately Fel
Into Loving Hand V
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Ninetynine years ago today Rob
ert Emmett was executed high
treason I wonder how many of the
old school boys have spoken his speech

hie beautiful defense of
himself and companions for the Irish
rebellion and their attempt to sette
the arsenal and the arms In Dublin and
set Ireland free I wonder how many
of the modern school boys ever heard
of Emmet one of the noblest purest
and most eloquent patriots In all his-
tory It took a smart boy a gifted boy-
a good kindhearted boy to speak that
speech with feeling and pathos Chan
Holt could do It and he was the only

of our set who could make the
turkey bumps rise on our spines and
our hearts go pitypat as he stretched
himself a little higher and exclaimed
Let no man write toy epitaph Until

Ireland Is free let not my epitaph be
written He bad been already tried
and convicted and when the stern old
chief justice asked him If he had any
thing to say why sentence of death
should not be pronounced ho made

for

speechIn

one

this speech The ludee could not con

¬

¬

ceal his emotion and all the court was
In tears Robert Emmet was a very
great man AltHough but 22 years old
at Ills death he was the peer and

of Curran Qrattan and Philips
and the friend and college mate of
Thomas Moore the poet When exe
cuted he was engaged to Currans
daughter the beautiful Sarah and
Tom Moore has written a charming
poem about their sad and brokenheart-
ed destiny Had It not been for Sarah
and his love Emmet would not have
been tried for he and hiss fellow

who were leaders of the rebel
lion of 1798 had already escaped most
ot them to America but Emmet lin
gered for Sarahs sake and was ar-

rested and tried for treason
Among those rebels who escaped to

America was a young man named
who landed at Charleston and

settled there He had some means
and began business as a linen mer
chant and prospered Not long after
this he married an orphan girl the
daughter of a sea captain and they
lived happily together Two children
were born to them James and

No children ever had more
parents no parents ever had more

loving and lovely children and tor
years there was no foreboding of any
calamity or affliction that could or

befall them
But now as next Saturday the 28th

Is Orphans day my ruminations that
began with Robert Emmet have with-
out design brought my thoughts along
down to this Maguire who was one of
his friends and compatriots I wish
to tell the young people a little story
aboutwhat happened to James and
Caroline It may read like a romance
but If Is all tact the story will fit
the day that Is to come the 28th and
will fit the orphans at the home near
Decatur and those at Clinton In South
Carolina and those anywhere and

for It Is a fact that 10 per
cent ot all the children under 12 years
ot age are either fatherless or

Orphans are the wards of the
nation and are as much entitled to
our care and maintenance as are the
blind and tbe deaf Charity to help-

less friendless children Is one thing
we can all agree upon We may differ
In politics or religion but charity Is
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a universal sentiment The man who
loves hIs fellow men and sympathizes
with them In their distress Is forgiven
for his faults for charity hldeth a mul
tltude of sins A may gamble or
cheat or drink or lie but Ifbe Is good
to the poor and friendless It balances
the scales It Is a Dutch story that
Jacob Snyder kept a mill When he
died and knocked at St Peters gate
for admission tho good saint said
Jacob you did keep a mill down In

the lower world and you did some-
times take too much cannot
come In Ahl goot saint dot Is
true said Jacob sometimes Ten de
vater vas low and de stones vas dull-

I did take a little too much toll but I
always gave It to de poor The good
saint pondered and ruminated long
but finally said Jacob Jacob I will
let you In but It do strain the gate

In tine summer of 1815 the yellow fe-

ver that awful scourge visited
Charleston and In a weeks time had
swept the people away by thousands
It was several days before the panic
became universal and then
could go fled in terror butln hun
dreds one or more were

and could not leave Magutro anft
his wife were taken
They MveA1 twentyfour
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The little boy of 9 years was burrfed
away by a klndrhoarted man and the
little girl of 7 by another Just then
the order came from the board of phy-
sicians to remove all the Im-

mediately and James hurried on
a schooner bound for Boston and Car-
oline on another bound for Savannah
They did not meet nor kiss a saif fare-
well nor knew of each others fate
nor whero they Were gptajR
grief was theirs
Bereftt Bereft Is the word for
It means away Yes I knew
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Is same Caroline was my mother
and many times have I sat at her knee
and listened and wept over the sad
story of her orphanage How In a day
she lost her parents and her brother
and was left alone without a relative
this side of the sea

She was placed In the orphan asy
lum In Savannah and was cared for
by good people until she was 10 years
old when one day a good lady came in
a line carriage to choose and adopt a
child The orphans were all clad In
theIr best garments and gathered In
the great big company room and

they were seated the grand lady
went round and round talking kindly
to ono and another and after long In-

spection stopped at Caroline and said-
I will take this The poor girl

was alarmed and cried with grief at
being separated from those she had
learned to love The great lady was
the mother of Rev Dr Goulding and
the grandmother of Frank Goulding
who wrote the pretty story of Young
Marooners In the meantime Caro
lines brother bad been placed In an
orphans asylum In Boston and attar
two he II1JI ta1n hv

af-

ter

one

year hams a
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wealthy gentleman of Randolph
bad an only daughter and no son This
daughter James married when bo was
21 and they received the old mans
blessing and a good estate In vain
and In vain bad James visited

to find some clew to his lost sister
and sadly he returned and mourned
her as dead

Carolina waa sent to school at old
Midway la Liberty county where she
made good progress In her studies
Her teacher took great Interest In her
and kindly visited Charleston and ad-
vertised In the city papers for her
brother but learned nothing When
Caroline was 15 her teacher became so
deeply grieved over her sad and lonely

that he married her and here I
am Again advertised In several
pipers and at last in a Boston paper
and said In good large type If James
MaguIre whose parents died of yellow
fever in Charleston 8 C In 18W is
living ho can find his sister Caroline
by addressing the undersigned He
saw that A friend handed It to him
In church ono Sunday and there was a
scene Ho came to Georgia by the
first vessel that was bound for Savan-
nah From there he came to Law
rencevllle where my father was then
living I was then but 7 years old
but I remember the meeting and no
pen can describe it The young peo-
ple must Imagine the rest When last
Jn Savannah I visited the very ground
and reverently looked upon the place
that gave my mother a welcome and a
home If I am anything that Is worthy-
I owe It chiefly to my mother and sho
owed all that she was to an orphanage
Friends do not forget the day nor the
deed that should be done It will pay
In the long run Maybe It will open
St Peters gate to some who have ta
ken a leetla too much toll Forty
times are the fatherless mentioned in
the Bible The word motherless Is not
there but the word fatherless Includes
all orphans In the translation Let
us not forget the day nor the A
dime or a dollar or more given will be
like lending It to the Lord Send
to Rev H S Crumley No 200 Oak
street Atlanta Go I know him welt
and love him His life work Is for
the orphans Bill Arp in Atlanta Con-
stitution
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We are ready to enter your name on
our subscription books You will not
miss the sum necessary to be
come our

The Art of Photographing Birds
Strangely enough It is not always the

more rare and shy birds are
difficult to photograph but on the con
trary very common and usually unsus-
picious species when approached with
photographic intent are exceedingly
wary This Is the case wilts our familiar
robin and also with the kingbird or bee
martin Time and again have I spent
an entire afternoon endeavoring to photo
graph this saucy flycatcher but without
avail and it Is only very recently that
I succeeded in inducing one to sit for
his portrait and even he condescended-
to do so only when his fatherly solici-
tude was aroused and I disturbed the

of his young family On the
other hatd blue which no
toriously wifd I have difficulty
with provided the time chosen was
summer or autumn I find that
at this season they readily approach
within range of my lens if cries
are in hiding Many
have habits which greatly foeflifateRlat-
iterj once they art A H
rill in Frank pofubf
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